Gantakarna, Kapali, Kumbhodra, Nikumbha, Minagriva, Mrigantaka, Oordhakesa,
Ketumali, Thandu, Makaralochana, Somaka, Nilabahu, Bhairava, Kalabhairava,
Svachchandabhairava, Uchchasya, Udhritta, Visvaghasmara, Alarka, Simhaketu,
Maniman, Manikandhara and other Chiefs of Pramadhagdnas. They brought out
the golden, gem-studded chariot which could move.with the speed of wind. Seated
on this celestial chariot, Sati Devi travelled through the firmament surrounded by
singing apsaras, chanting-devaganas and siddhacharanas and all her beautiful and
charming hand-maids - ready to minister unto her every need, and ever trying to
amuse her.
The chariot passed over the clouds with tinkling bells, soaring above many snow-
tipped peaks of the Himalayas. As she moved through the clouds and began to
descend to earth, Sati Devi noticed many an ill-omen: The birds began to soar
towards the disc of the sun, wailing for sheer inability to reach it; her right eye-lid
began to quiver; the wind-god began to blow confusedly in all directions; smoke
began to cover up' and hide the beauty of the surrounding country, making it murky
and obscure. Noticing these and other fore-bodings of evil, Sati Devi feared the
consequences of her self-imposed mission. She soon arrived at her father's abode.
There, she beheld the magnificent assembly of many-splendoured devas, rishis and
other guests. She saw her mother's sister and all her near and dear relatives. Among
the throng composed of Brahma, Vishnu, Indra, Dhikpalakas, Prajapatis, and
Siddhas, Kinnaras, Gandharvas. she beheld Saraswathi, Sachidevi, Swahadevi and
the spouses of other Dhikpalakas, as also many apsara damsels. She saw the many
vessels and articles in readiness fortheYajna, with the assisting dwijas and ritwiks;
she heard the chanting of mantras vibrating in all directions, filing the air with
Swahakaras, Vaushatkaras and resounding with stotras and Anuvakas and recitals
of Rig, Sama and other Vedic hymns and mantras. Deeply impressed by all these
preparations, Sati Devi stepped into the busy enclosure, flanked on either side by
her adoring and loving hand-maids.
FATHER AND DAUGHTER DISAGREE
Daksha Prajapati trembled with wrath at the sight of his once-beloved daughter.
His face reddened with rage; and his hate for his son-in-law leaped to his eyes.
With eyebrows knit in anger and eyes flashing fire he averted his face from his
daughter Sati, while the assembled guests feared to look upon him - with fore-bodings
of some impending disaster! Daksha beheld his other relatives with gentle and
loving looks but, turning towards Sati-Devi, they were charged with consuming hatred
and wrath. In the absence of his son-in-law his harsh abuse and invective was
directed towards his innocent daughter who stood dumbfounded, and shut her ears
at the unexpected innuendoes hurled at her, reproaching her Lord and husband.
She had not expected her father to inveigh thus and put her to shame and humiliation
before her beloved relatives and all that assembly of great ones. Her father had
indeed called her husband names, and described him as an inauspicious-looking
beggar smeared with ashes from the cremation ground clothed in tiger skin, with a
begging bowl in his hand, with snakes for ornaments and surrounded by ghosts and
gnomes! If he only knew what grandeur and majesty lay behind his outward
appearance! He had also imputed ahangkara, pride and haughtiness to her Lord
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